He was of the small farmer variety, who had left the range of our practice and after many years was returning to his native heath to spend the remainder of his days. As he passed through the city he was so pleased to "meet up" with some of his old neighbors, that they had to celebrate the occasion with sundry inbibations of John Barleycorn. He was told that we had an office in one of the prominent officebuildings and he proceeded to "hunt us up." He found us and his greeting was, "Hello, Doc, does yer know me? I reckon not and I wouldn't er knowd you if I hadn't been tole

